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THE 7AIX CKICKET.

feT BKT. T. HEMWTXAD.

JTwo Utile pmnxy wings
M&kioc a lonely sound ;

A moarnfnl roice that In
Of.MTtha departing things.

Along the cUukf ground.

When twilight, cool and era?.Creeps o'er the purple hill.
That luna, monotonous lay,
From near or far away.

The brooding alienee thrill.
From yonder hillside acre.

Faint in an orange shy.
Front poxtare far or near.
And tnlckets dim, I hear

That homeless Toice go by.

Centuries and Centuries
A threnody the same.

As, ere In any breeze.
Wared Mariiiosa's trees.

Or great Columbus came.

A sad, complaining aonnd.
To me it seems to say:

Hew man is cypress-crowne-

Hw lore in tears is drowned!
Bow all things pass away!

Tha yoath is In its tomb; .
That pleasant dream is o'er;

To the its strength will come.
For thee its roses bloom;

No more, no more, uo more.

Gone Is the rosy light
That orer all things lay.

Making the right more bright,
Making a starrier night

End La a Summer day.

G sres, graTes, a world of grares!
We cannot walk or stand;

Grares where the sunshine lares
The woods, and where the wares

Break on the lonely strand.

Grares In the grassy dell.
Sadder within tho soul :

A moan in the air, a knell.
In the heart a midnight bell.

Making a deep, dull toll.

In the east and west.
The lone grares of our lore ;

Across the peaceful breast
Are weary hands at rest;

And the stars shine on abort.

A restless wind that moans
Orer a land of tombs,

Drifting the crumbled bones
Of those who sat on thrones ;

A stir of funeral plumes.

Dear eyes, sweet faces lean
Across the withered years;

Faces no longer seen.
Fur yonder mound sif grern.

Dim through onr falling tears.

So. in the haunted night.
The singer sings to me,

While all the hills are bright.
And the moon, like a galley white.

Is plowing a silent sea.

Select JFtow.

ME. WOODBEIDGE'S INVESTMENT.

BT HELEN FORHEST GRAVES.

The fiery crimson of the stormy November
sunset trail staining nil the hills with its lnriit
glare the wind, raurmnring restlessly aiming
the dead leaves that lay heaped over the wood
paths, seemed to inniirn nitli an almost human
voice. But the autumnal melancholy ithout,
only served to heighten the cheerfuluess of the
roaring wood fire whoe ruddy glow danced ami
quivered over the rough rrtera of Farmer Wood
bridge's spacious old kitctien, sparkling ou the
polished surface of tin platters and glimmering
brasses, and sending a long stream ot radiance
through the uncurtained windows out upon the i

darkening road.
"Yes, 8s I was sayin' afore," observed the old

farmer, rubbing hi", tr.ilhsrdened hands togeth- - I

rr. and cazimr thoughtfully into the fire, "it has
been a capital harvest, this year. I wouldn't
ask for a better. So, wife, you just pick nut
some of them yellow pippins and out them into
Jessie's little basket before she calls for it."

"Won't the little red 'uns do as well f I cal-

culated to keep them pippins for market. Squire
Bi nsnn says they're worth, in towu

'I don't care what they're worth," intorrnpt-e- d

the farmer, as his helpmate, a tqnare, angn-la- r
woman, with a face plowed with innumera-

ble lines of care, fingered the yellow-cheeke- ap-
ples dubionsly; "I tell you what it is, Ketnrv
folks never yet lost anything by doing a kind
act. I never could make you believe it; unless
the pay conies in hard cash, you consider it all
thrown away! Now, here is Jessie Moretnu, as
likely a girl as ever breathed pure air, teaching
school day in and day ont, raiu or shine, and her
mother, sewing day and night at home, trying
to earn an honest living by the hardest drudgery;
and don't yon suppose these few apples will be
worth more to them, if given with a kind word,
than they would be to that pesky tight-fiste- d

agent, up atllardirich Hall, if he gave a dollar
a bushel for them V

"Charity begins to hum," said Keturah, jerk-
ing out the supper table with an odd twist of
the face. "Not but that Jessie's well enough
but you'd a plagney eight better scratch your
nannies together to pay nil that mortgage, if
Ton don't want the Hardwich agent foreclosing '
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much money. There they be, anyhow, in the
basket one of yonr investments, I guess.

"One of my investments, then, if you like to
call it so, Ketury," said the honest old farmer,
with a d laugh, which banished the
gloomy expression that had overspread hit face
when Lis wife alluded to the mortgage. "Come
along in, Jessy, my girl," he added cheerily, as
a light knock sounded on the door. "Here's the
basket, all right, and some of them pippins
tncked into it. Maybe they'll tempt your moth-

er's appetite."
Jessie Moreton was a sleuder, graceful girl, or

Iwrnt venteeii Summels. with a large forehead.
cbestnnt hair.fnll, liquid eyes.and cheeks which ,

farmer Woodbriilge said always "set him to think-
ing of them Jarsey jwaches that grew oil the
tix In Die Minth meadow :" and she had a good
practical education. She lifted the little basket
with a graceful smile, that went, even, to the
miserly heart of Mrs. Keturab Woodbriilge.

fOb, Mr. Woodbridye, how kind von always
are tons! If I were only rich if I could only
make some return "

"Don't yon say a word about that," replied
the fanner, rubbing his face very bard. "Jnst
rnn home as fast as you can, for it is growing
dark fast, and the November winds are not said
to be particularly healthy for young ladies. Ami,
Jessie, If it rains iu the morning, so you can't go
to school handy, just stop here, and I will give
yon a lift In ray wagon."

"Dear old Mr. Woodbndge." soliloquized Jes-
sie to herself, as her light feet pattered along oil
the fallen leaves, "how many, many times, I
have had canse to thank his generous heart.
And to think that he should be so distressed
almnt that mortgage by the agent at Hardwich

H"She paused for a moment, to look np to wnere
the statelv roofs and gables of the Hall rose
darkly outlined against the eveuing sky. On a
commanding height, and nearly hidden by tall
trees, many of which still retained their brilliant
Autumn foliage, stood the ancient house, look- -

ing like an old baronial castle."
There it stauds," she said, "shut up and si-

lent. Tear after year, its magnificent rooms
the flowers blossoming ungatbered in

ita conservatories. Since Mrs. Hardwich died
twenty years ago the family have been abroad,
mother says, and now their only surviving heir

where. I wonder ifis travelling, uo one knows
he knows how grasping and cruel his agnt is f

Oh. dear" she added softly "money does not al-

ways come where it is most needed. If I were
be mistress of Hardwich ilall

She started with a slight scream, the next in-

stant, as a tall figure rose up from a mossy boul-

der by the roadside, directly in front of her.
"Pardon me ." said a voice, that instantly re

assured her, "but I am not certain that iw
not lost my way. Is this the Xldon road I I
was waiting for some one to come along and di-

rect me." '

"This is the Eldnn road," said Jessie, all un-
conscious that the last gleams of the fading dar
were lighting np her fair, innocent face with ail
almost angelic beanty, as she stood there among
the thickly fallen leaves.

"And can yon tell me the shortest foot-pat- h to
Hardwich Hall t I have not lieen in this neigh-
borhood since I was a little child, and I am y

at fault."
Jessie hesitated a moment. "I conldsbow you

better than I can tell yon, for it is rather a com-
plicated road," she said; "and if yon will ac-
cept my services as guide, it will not be mneh
ont of my way."

"I shall feel very mnch honored," said the
stranger. "Meantime, let me carry your basket."

It was a wild aud lovely walk, winding among
trees and hollows, sweet with

the aromatic incense of dying leaves. Jessie
could not help admiring the chivalrio manners
and polished courtesy of her companion, aud be
was more than pleased with the blooming love-
liness and girlish diguitytif bis young guide. A
few adroit questions respecting Hardwich Hall
and its neigbboroood, sufficed to draw from Jes-
sie a spirited abstract of the charartne f ih
Hardwich agent, and the impositions he was
wont to practice upon the tenants and neighbors,
as well as an arch description of most of the
"characters" thereabouts. Then he coutiuned
to learn all about Jessie's little school, and her
ailing mother ; aud be smiled to himself, in the
twilight, to observe the pride of her mien, when
she alluded to the high position from which

reverses bad ccmpjlled her mother to
descend.

"Then," she said, suddenly pausing, with a
feeling, as if she had been almost too communi-
cative, "if we could only cross yonder lawn, the
gates are close by; but we shall have to go a
qnarter of a mile around."

"Why !" asked the stranger.
"Mr. Talcott will not allow travellers to cross

here he sajs it is private property."
I fancy I shall dare Mr. Talcott's wrath,"

said the gentleman, laughing, as he pushed open
the wire gate that defended the furbiddeu space.
"It is perfectly absurd to make people go a
quarter of a mile ont of the way, for a mere
whim." itThey had scarcely entered the enclosure, when
an unlooked-fo- r object prefeuted itself, iu the
shape of the redoubtable Talcott himself, who
was prowling over the grounds, ou the qui rite
for trespassers.

"Hallo, here!" erowled. be: "inst turn back
f .. , ..'. .... -- ... . r
ii you piease. mis isn't tue public thorough-- ,
fare."

j The stranger held Jexsie's arm under his own
a little tighter, as if to repress her evident incli-
nation to "beat a retreat." He was disposed to

; maintain his position.
"I don't see any reasonable cause why we

j shouldn't go ahewl," he said, pertinaciously.
-- mere is a pain uere, ami l suppose it was
made to walk on."

"Not for you," said the agent, contemptuous-
ly ; "ho go back as fast as jon can!"

"Is it possible that people are made to travel
a circuitous and unpleasant route, for no other
earthly reason than yonr caprices, sir?" asked
the gentleman, looking down at the shrivelled
little man, from the attitude of his six feet, with
a kind of laughing scorn. "Did it ever occur to
you, my friend, that others hail rights and con-
veniences as well as yourself f"

"Can't help their rights nothing to me,"
snarled the agent, planting himself olistiuately,
iu the path. "I forbid all passing here !"

"But I suppose Mr. Everard Hardwich miv
have the privilege nf crossing his own'land!"
persisted tho stranger, still presenting the

smile that had from the begin-
ning of the interview made the agent so niicum-iurtahl- e.

Talcott grew, not exactly pale, but yellow
nitli consternation.

"Mr. Hardn ich sir I did not know we did
not expect "

"No I know j on didn't, mv good man. Be so
kind as to step aside, and allow me to pass with
the lady. Miss Jessie, don't forget that I need
your services a few minutes jet. When we
reach the bouse, I will prolong my walk to your
cottage. Nay, don't shrink away from me are
we not very gmsl friends I"

"The prettiest girl I ever saw in my life!"
was his internal comment, as he at length part-
ed from her at the little gate, where "burning
bushes" and dark green ivy were trained togeth-
er with all a n email's taste.

The Christmas snows lay white and deep on
the farm-hous- e eaves the Christmas logs crack-
led on the hearth, where Mr. Woodbridge still
gazed dreamily into the glowing cinders, and
Mrs. Ketnrah'sknitting-needle- s clicked with elec-
tric speed.

"That mortgage bothers me it bothers me,"
he ninrmered, almost plaintively. "Well, I
s'pnse it ain't no use fretting; but I had thought
to live and die in the old place where my father
did afore me. The Lord's will bo done, though.
Somehow things hain't prospered with me I
don't seem to get along!"

"You'd ha' got along well enough, I guess,"
rescinded Keturah. who belonged supereminent-
ly to that class of people known as "Job's com-
forters," if yon only looked after p's and q'a, as
I told yon. Yon alwas was too and
now yon see what it's brought ye tew."

"Well, well, Ketury, we never did think alike
on some things," returned the old man. "Let's
talk about a pleasant subject. What do you
think about onr little school-ma'am'- s marrying
young Mr. Hardwich f Didn't J al-
ways tell yon tbat Jessie Moreton was bom to
be a lady f I may be onlncky myself, but, any-
how, I am glad to hear of little Jessie's luck."

"You'd a great deal better keep your sviiiiia- -

thy for yourself," growled Keturah. "What's
other folks' Inck to you, I'd like to know f There

some one's knocking at the door see who it
it!"

It was a little note, brought by one of tho
school boys, lately under Jessie's care.

"Where's my glasses? I can't see as I once
could. Shove "the candle this way, will yon,
Ketnryf" And fitting his brass-bowe- d specta-
cles upou his nose, the old man unfolded the
note, and read, in Jessie's delicate chirography :

"Do untlet tbat your Christ-
inas day, dear father Woodbriilge.
It will never haunt your hearthstone ngiiti. Mr.
Hantuirli will send j on the papers soon, to de-

stroy. This is Jeesie's Christmas present. I
have not forgotten those 'golden pippins,' nor all
the other kindnesses."

"Aha, wife P said the old man, smiling, and
trying to brush away, unseen, the big tears that
would come; "what do you tbiuk of my invest-
ments, nowt"

Keturah's reply was neither elegant, nor,
strictly speakingi grammatical, but it was sig-

nificant. She said, simply:
"Well, I never."

The Laait C3oe Election.
The election excitement of the past few days,

is not without its parallel. In 1844, the earlier
returns from the State of New York indicated
that the State had gone for Mr. Clay, assuring
his election, and the Whigs hail great rejoicing
over the supposed victory. The next day brought
the news from that part of New York west of
Cayuga Bridge, showing uuexiected gains for
the Democrats, and assuring the election of Mr.
Polk by about 5,000 majority Those who bad
rejoiced soon became mourners, while the mourn-
ers had their turn of rejoicing. So disappointed
were the Whigs, that some of tbem threatened
to mob the Boston Jtlae office, because the favor-
able news, on which the first estimate was based,
came by special express to that paper.

Ax Operator's Device. Now we have a piece
of news, and as it conies over the wires from
Troy, of course it must be reliable. It is this:
The manager of one of the telegraph offices, aux-io-

to suit both parties, has had printed on a
largo card, "Tildeu elected," and on the other
side. "Hayes elected." When he gets a Demo-
cratic message, he displays "Tilden elected," on
the bulletin-board- , aud when he recives a Re-

publican majority, be flops the card over, and
electrifies the andience with "Hayes elected."
He flops it every thirty minutes, whether he gets
auy news or not. Sarafojiaa.

Ox a street in Syracuse, N. Y., may be seen a
tree weich seems to be a sycamore at the trunk,
bat at fifteen feet above the ground, it branches
out into two great limbs, one of sycamore; the
other of elm.
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PBAIBIE FIRES.
The Autumn frost becins to blight.

But here and there ute blnsaoms linger;
The maple leaves are glowing bright

Red psintcd all by AntoauTs finger.

The birds are cone; the chill wind grieres
Among the dry sad withered grasses.

And showers of gold and scarlet leaves
It flings from every tree tt passes.

Bar. see. a spark has fallen there.
Among the grasses of the prairie;

And, high and blzber In the air;
Tho flame are leaping, light and airy.

Xow. farmers, guard yonr boarded grain ;
Tho flames are wider. fUrcer growing;

And. nrging on tho fiery train.
The raginx wind is wildly blowing.

The onn sinks low, the waning light
la fading fait from hllla and meadows;

The night, so strangely, grandly bright.
Mantle the earth la fitful shadow.

Ji'ow fiercer still the wild wind Mow
The sty tho fierr color catches ;

And brlgnter yet tho red flame glow.
And wide the blackened prairie stretches.

i i

Anoxo.TUK TaaiBN.
Tfce Old Creiwl Ceaaeterr at Washing-

ton ewe at the aiast alerealiac Mpat la
that Cltr at allsiarical Kceaea aad aeiaeata

HlacBlar Kpiu-p- a aa Craasbllaa; Cirnre-alea- e.

Special Correspondence of the Inter Ocean.

Wasih.ngtox, April 11, 187G.
One of the most interesting spot: in this city

of historical scenes and incidents is
THE OLD CONGUESSIOXAL CEMETERY,

w liich lies about three miles east of the city, on
t he east bank of w bat is known as the Anacostia
River, or the east branch of the Potomac. It is
seldom visited by straugers, because it is a long
drive, and the road thither is in a chronic state
of muddiness. The soil is clay, aud when once
uioistenea never ones, in tue uustiest nays nt
midsummer, if one wants to throw a little mud,
be can tlways find it down there. The grouuds
are in no way beautiful by nature, although art
has been applied with a reasonable degree of
success in arranging the plats and terraces and
winding walks.

It is called the Congressional Cemetery, not
because it belongs to Congress or the Govern-
ment, but because, many years" ago, a custom
was established to place a "memorial stone
within the euclosnre, to the honor of every man
'" ho died iu Congress, and there are long lines
of square, free-sto- ne cenotaphs, whitewashed
with ordinary lime water, which looks asif there
had been a great inauy deaths in Congress, anil
a very small amount of money appropriated for
the purpose of honoring the dead. Very

are buried Here. Washington con-
tains the graves of many distinguished men, but
their dust is divided among the different ceme-
teries; but prior to 1&I0, this was the only cem-
etery iu town, aud the great men who died

that date, bad their lioiies laid iu the u

clay.
The cemetery belongs to

THE EPISCOPAL PARISH OF ST. JOHN'S,

the oldest religious organization iu the city,
formed in 1794, as a branch of the Church of
England. The first edifice was built near the
navy yard, and is now standing aud in use for
public service s queer little old building with
a tile roof. The inside has been renovated and
materially altered from the original plan, but
the outside, with the exception of a few repairs,
has never lieen changed. Here Watbingtou and
Jefferson attended for a time, while they were
in the city, although Washington's regular place
of worship was at Christ's Church, Alexandria,
where bis pew, and the Bible and Psalm-boo-

and the prayer-boo- k he used are still shown to
pilgrims to this Mecca, upon the payment of a
small subsidy to the sexton in charge. In lrfOO,

after the White Hoiife had been built, and the
aristocratic portion of the population began to
settle around it, it became necessary to have a
temple of worship more convenient than the na-
vy yard, ami Latrobe, the architect of the Capi
tol, designed a new building (or the parish of
St. Johns, which now stauds, as it was originally
erected, at the corner of Sixteeuth aud 11 streets,
across Lafayette Square from the White Honse,
and nearly adjoining the Arlington Hotel. It is
built of brick imported from England, aud the
outside is covered with a sort of stucco work, of
cement and coarse gravel. This has always been,
and still is, the aristocratic place of worship, and
the congregation has been confined exclusively
to a small circle of dignitaries aud the "first
families," who have, to nse a slang phrase, "fro-ze- u

out" the "oi polloV1 and the "ot barbaroT' of
the nation from its sacred walls. Washington
frequently attended here, and all the sons of the
"Mother of Presidents" have fouud this little
chapel, which will not seat 1200 people,! lie Mecca
cf their souls. Virginians the "F. F. V.'s" are
nearly always Episcopalians. They cling to the
bones and traditions of (Ac chnrch, aud the rem-
nants of the old aristocracy that are now left
the Randolphs, the Tuckers, aud the Lees, all
attend worship here. Tho service is ritualistic,
aud the sermous are very short.

President Lincoln, who, as everybody knows,
was a very reverent man, although afoe to forms,
ouce uttered a characteristic bon mot about St.
John's Chnrch. Some one came to him one day
with au application for office, indorsed by a
large number of highly respectable and n

aristocrats. He read the document
throui'b. wrote on a little card an order for the
appointment applied for, and tbe gentleman
started to leave. Mr. Lincoln called him back,
aud hamlii.g bim bis application and indorse-
ments, remarked:

"You'd better take those with you, my friend;
thev will be useful if yon ever want to join St.
John's Church."

To be married before the altar of St. John's is
a certificate of aristocracy tbat many jouag
couples like to start out iu life with, and the
presiding rector gets more large wedding fees
than any other clergyman iu town.

TUE CONGRESSIONAL CEMETERT

belongs to the parish of St. John's, and ever) few
years a small appropriation is made by Cougresa
to pay the expenses of the erection of the ceno-
taphs I have described. Tbe oldest tombstone
bears tbe date of ltf04. Near tbe entrance is a
massive monument, which covers the bones of
George Clinton, of New York, who was Vice
President of the United States dnriug Jefferson's
and Madison's administrations, aud died iu 1311,
w bile presiding over tbe Senate. He was one of
tbe signers of the Declaration of Iudeemlence.
Near bim lies Elbridge Gerry, of Massacbnsetts,
his colleagne in the Continental Congress, aud
his successor iu tbe who died
in the second year of bis term. They were inti-
mate friends allthrnngb theirlives,stood side by
side iu tbe Revolutionary contest, and wbeu tbe
angel of resurrection calls tbem, they will stand
together again ou the yellow clay of tbe Anacos-
tia. Both monuments were erected by onler of
Congress, in lft!0. Jobu Foraytbe, ouce Secrets-a- y

of State; Commodore Montgoniery.ouce Comma-

nder-in-Chief of tbe navy; Commodore Tin-ge-

wbo had command of the American squad-
ron during tbe Algerine war; William Wirt,
Attorney General from 1817 to 1SSS ; Alexander
McConib, Commander-in-Chie- f of the armv from1jnt1U1t fwl T.m.l, iiM.. .:. '
are all buried iu a group around the graves of '

George Clinton aud cabridge Gerry. Near tbem
s tbe grave of or tbe white man's
frieud, an Indian chief famous for bis friendship
aud faithful alliance to Washington dnring the
Indian war preceding tbe Revolntion.

Iu this neighborhood is
A SINGULAR ETtTAPII,

almost effaced, wbicb was carved iu a slab of
freestone iu 1811. It reads:

LH.S.
In memory of
Hzxsr Crjuc.

who departed his bfo on Jan. 31, 1S11, aged (3 year.
Also

r
ALICE,
hi wife,

wh followed him heece April W, 1811,
aged 70 ye.

both satires of Ireland,
Li bear.

Dear wif sad chUdroo, foe me doat weep,
I am not dead, bat bear d flep
u boot uu wn lamp oi ciay.
unxu tas rcserecnea nay.

Another stone of Ibr same sort stauds near the
above, with the following inscription:

Here lit Interred
TTHUan Swinton,

Sloleentter,
an ornament to the world and u honor to hit nref,4sa .

Ho was bom In Ireland, and died at Washington,
April II. 1607. aged .

Another epitaph in tbe same neighlmrhood is
peculiar:

Hero lie the body of
Georre Washington Sanderson,

Tbe Son of William and Maria Sanderson.
Who departed this life Jan. 3th. 1809.

aged 3 years, 10 month. 31 daja.
Weep not for me, ar parenta dear,
1 am not dond, b t sleeping her.
One day shall eotas when I shall rite
To are mv Savior in the skies.
My life was short, my grave yon see.
Prepare for dU and follow me.

A very pretty epitaph attracted my attention.
There was no date on the stone, whioh was very
small and very old, and it wa with difficulty that
I could. make out tbe inscriptiou. Simply this:

Maria Fottv
Aged S years.

Here lief a rofe a budding rofe.
Blafted before Iff bloom.

Wnofe Innocence did fweetf dlfclof e
Bevond the flowerf perfume.

To tnofe who for her lotf are grieved
Thif confoUtion given.

She from a world twoo relieved
Doef bloom a rofe in Heaven.

In the northern portion of the cemetery
TOBIAS LEAR,

tbe private secretary and confidential friend of
Washington, lies buried. He was a graduate of
Harvard College, and assisted in raising troops
for tbe Revolutionary army in Massachusetts. Iu
this duty be was thrown into the immediate
presence of Washington, as soon as be came to
take command of .ue armies, and an attachment,
sprang up wluui lasted until the death of Wash-
ington, who liberally remembered Lear iu bis
will. He n as tbe constant companion of Wash
ington Ilirougnout tue war, and bis Presidency,
and had immediate charge of his private affairs.
After Washington's death, he was sent as Con-
sul to Algiers, and made the treaty of peace with
iripun. Aiier uis reiuru, ue uecauie an account-
ant in the War Department, where be remained
uu til bis death, in lt2G. It was bis with to be
buried at Mount Vernon, by tbe side of Wash-
ington, but there was some objection by tbe
State of Virginia, which then owned the proper-
ty, and hi remains were buried in the Congres-
sional Cemetery. His epitaph is simple, and is
this:

TOBIAS LEAK.
Private Secretary to George Washington, a nd for twenty

jears a member of his familv.
Born at Portsmouth, X. H 1TG0,

Did at Washington. I). C, 132S.

There was a great deal of discussion about the
burial of Lear. Many people insisted that his
remains should be placed in the family burial
ground at Mount Vernon; that it would be
Washington's wish, if be were alive; and that it
was a desire Lear expressed frequently through-
out his life aud immediately before his death.
But Virginia objected to the depositing of com-
mon clay npon tbe soil that wrapped George
Washington, although he loved it. This desire
of servants to be buried beside their masters is
historical, aud au anecdote is told of Louis XV.
cf France, tbat is appropos. Souvre was an old
commander that Louis loved and made an inti-
mate and confidential companion.

"Souvre," said lie to him one day, "yon are
getting old and must soon die. Where would
yon like to be buried I"

"At the foot of your Majesty's grave, sire," was
the reply.

ANDREW JACKMIX'a FRIEXI) AXIl SECRETARY,
Robert Earl, the artist, lies buried by the side of
"Old Hickorv," muter the shadow of the Hermi-
tage, near Nashville. He was buried there by
President Jackson's onler, and his epitaph was
written by Jackson himself. I saw tbe grave ill
1S74,-whe- n at Nashville, and copied the words on
the tombstone into my note book. They were :

In memory

R. E. W. Earl, artist,
the friend and companion of

General Jackson.
who died

at the Hermitage.
Ktb September, 1637.

Several members of Lear's family are buried
near him. Iu the same neighborhood is the grave
of Aliel P. Usher, Secretary of the Navy in 1841,
and Secretary of State in ld43, who was killed
by the bursting of a gun on the frigate Prince-to- u

iu 1644. Captain Kennan, who commanded
the frigate, aud who was tbe host of an excursion
party at the time, is buried by the side of Usher,
and t'jeir names are intermingled on the same
monument a massive maible shaft :

ABEL P. USHER,
and

BEVERLY, r. KEN2f AN,
The lamented men who He together
Beneath this atone, were united by the
Tie of friendship, which commenced tn
Touth. and experienced no interruption
Till tbe awful moment when the live
Of both were termtnated by the explosion
Ofa great gun on tbe frigate Princeton,

1844.

A few paces off stauds tbe monumentof Joseph
Lovell, Surgeon General of the army in leCiti ;
and the monument of Major General George Gib-
son, Commissary General of tbe army at the
breaking out of the war. Tbe graves of the
Waiuright family, nearly all of them distinguish-
ed naval officers, occupy a large lot, and Alex-
ander Bache, Superintendent of the Coast Sar-ve- y

from its organization till 1867, occupies a
tomb near by. There is a very handsome monu-
ment, representing a broken mast ofa ship, and
covered with different engineering designs, erect-t- o

the memory of George Bache, the sou of tbe
above, and bis associates, officers of tbe Coast
Survey, who are supposed to have perished in a
sioiui at oca

THE EASTERN PORTION OF THE OROCNOS

is occupied by very eld graves, and I found many
singular inscriptions, and half ef-
faced, ou the tombstones. There is a broken
slab "sacred to tbe memory of Willam Dement,
wbo died Jnne 14, 1854, lamented by oue wife
aud two children." The other reads :

I Memory
of

Jong LOG!.
Native f Ayrshire, Scotland,

Who died Aagnat 15, ISO.
AgedMywn.
HI Grandson.

JOHX W. GllXOT.
Who died October 11, 1iM4.

Aged year.
Stop, paasecger, aa yon pas by,

Aa yon ar sow so once was I;
Asian now a you will bo
Sometime, Prapara to follow me.

Susan Stausbory.who died in 1810, baa tbe fol-

lowing memorial:
Frail marble.

Seek not to tell what mad this name so fragrant apoa
earth. That i a joy which the Great Muter A reserved
forHimielf in Heaves.

Susan Giddis, whe died of dropsy, in 1812, baa
the following touching stanza upoa her tomb-
stone: :

Affliction sore.
Long sh bora.

Doctor were in vain
Till God did plea
To give her ee.

And ret from all her psia.
On a very old vaultnrar the centre of the burial

ground, is a Ioug list of names and dates, wttb
f""'B iu'cription above tbem iu Urge

letters:
"INEXORABLE DEATH'S DOINGS."

A "sentiment" which is inscribed on tbe tomb-
stone of Mary Vardeu, who died iu 1817, is very
peculiar :

The congnUl tear shall pathl la tb ey of (ympathy.
and her virtue will b cbrrUhad la the wars nniimi of
her friend.

I found this same sentiment on three other
stone with about tbe same date. Thomas Rey-
nolds' grave is marked with very small free-
stone slab, with tbe following, rarved beaealh
the name and statistical information:

Dear, hoaored saint, this ataaa neeire,
TU all yar motraiag wit can gits.

Peter Miller, tie old son of Petarand
Martha Miller, wbo died in 1804, has en abun-
dance of poetical tribute. There are two stissas
ou tbe stone, divided by an orttaaieotal dash, as
follows: li ill - 1""r-- 1 Thai Ii saMiswi it
by aiK.toManajwnla.andthacnlrebytlMt'

Parents for me do not lament.
I was not yours but onlr lent ;
I am not loot but gone before,
III meet too on the other shore.

Hippy soul, thy day are ended ;
All thy mourning her below.

Go ty angel guards attended.
Go to Jesa, go.

On the gravestone ofa member of the Masonic
frateruit.t, is the following peculiar inscriptiou :

I've been tried npon the level.
i to oeen inea upoa too square,

I've borne the heavy burden
That each man haa got to bear ;

But through tho mercy infinite.
And the Lamb for sfoners slain,

I trust that I'll bo ready
To be tried on high again.
IX THE WESTERN rORTIOX

of the inclosuru is a noble mnuninent, ereeted by
tbe Government to tbe memory of tbe girls who
were killed by au explosion at tbe arsnal, in 18G3,
where they were employed, making cartridges .

In the arrangement of the Congressional cen-
otaphs, which stand in parallel rows, there have
been some singular accidents. That erected to
tbe memory of Preston Brooks, who beat Charles
Sumner, on account of an speech,
stauds between those of Thaddeus Stevens and
Owen Lovejoy. Ccims.

FromOt ToUdt JOode.

TDK ISAABY LETTER).

Tae Caraer Get the New. ,f Tilwea' Elee-liaa-T-

KaTecl I'paa Thai Yirtnaa Cam.asaaily.

Confedrit X Roads, 1

Wicit is tx the State uv Kentcckv,
Nov. 9, 1876. )

We're got it! I wnz so egsited about the elec-shn- u
so auxsbns that, after vntiu for Tildeu and

Reform four times in Injeany, I cum strata to
Louisville, aud the moment wsgnt the noose that
Tihlcii bed kerried Noo York aud Connetticiit, I
toolt the train back to Seoeshuuville, and found
ther Bascom's mule, wich I cood ride over to the
Comers. Bascom is considerate uv me I owo
bim too much for bim to lie anything else.

Hed I a pen dipped in liviu lite, 1 coodent de-
scribe tho ecstacy uv our peeple when I told em
tbat Tilden and Reform bed kerried tbe day, and
that henceforth we shood live under a u.

Deekiti Pogram sot down and
cried with joy. "Bascom," sed tie, two streems
makin ther way down his cheeks, makiii little
furrows ez they ruu, and dropniu otT the tip uv
bis nose. "G. W., ef my credit is good for any-
thing, set em up. I feel ez ef I rwsl give yoo a
third morgage on my place. I shel live to lick a
nigger agin."

Ail it wuz set np. Captain McPelter, Issaker
Gavitt, Squire M'Grath, and the rest nv em come
iu, and Bascom, in his delirious joy, sot a barl ou
tap. aud re fooied to charge a thing.

The noose affected tbe different classes nv our
popuhuben differently. The niggers all went
homo ezsnon ez they hcerd the intelligence, ami
barricaded ther houses. Pollock and Uigler put
up the shetters ou bis store inimejitly, aud I
notist uv em losdin up wat firearms they bed.
The nigger Hstmaster abandoned bis iosisuen,
and went iuto Pollock's store, and the nigger
collector weut out into tbe country with bis
books and papers.

They lied no need uv doiu it, however. The
Dimocrisy uv the Corners bed more important
bizuis ou hand than reassertiu ther rites over a
lot uv degraded niggers, and still more I'egradid
carpit-bagger- Wo kin attend to them at any
time.

Issaker Gavitt and Captain McPelter bed biz-
uis iu ther e.e, and they wnz eager to git at if.
Tiler wuz a spekilater from Looisville present.
men neti come uowu ez soon ez lie got me uewH
nv Tihleiit' eleckslimi, to buy up the dailies uv
me inyai peeple uv tue Corners 1141 nit tue Ui Her-
at Guverinent for property destroyed by Link
un's hirelius dooriu the late fratrisidle struggle,
and he heil made a offer to take em all at thirty
cents 011 the dollar. Tbe question to bo consid-
ered win nether we shood take this offer, or
trust to our own representatives to collect em.

Mr. Suiithers, the spekilater, told us that it
wood coat ns mure than eighty per cbiit. to col-
lect em, un how. He warned ns tbat the Dim-
ocrisy bl spent over four millions to carry the
eleckshuo, and tbat wood bev to come out uv
these chimes first. Then, ther wuz the agents
wich would hev to bev ther slice, the members
thertelves wich wood take ther bites, the beds
nv departments, aud ther favorites, wich wood
bev to hev ther divvy, and so on, till, by the
time the claimant got bis money, it wood be
shaved dowu to a mere nothin.

We laft at him. and remarked tbat we cood
make tbe chimes large enulf to kiverall these
things, and iu that way git wat was coiniu to us.

"Gentlemen," sez he, "perhaps yoo don't know
tbat .ther will be in Wsshinton, inimejitly, the
entire gang that wuz with Jonson. No matter
bow big yoor clame is, yoo won't git ez much ez
I offer yoo. Do yis want em to go throe the
bands u v Mrs. Cobb and sicb P

Tbat staggered me, for I did some clame biz-n- is

in Wasbinton myself, dooriu Jonson's, time,
and I knowd the processes. I onbesitatinly ad-
vised our peeple to make ont ther bills large
enulf, aud sell em, wich they finally agreed to
do, and we sot about makin' or em out :
Issaker Gavitt, for hosses taken by John

Morgan, in consekence nr Fedral inva-sbn- n,

and a assortment nv farm pro-du- x
consoomed by six Fedral soljers

wich carapt one nite on his place. $23,000
Capt. McPelter, for mules, corn, and two

barls nv whisky left in bis distillery,
while he wnz with John Morgan, and
other property wich be cooden't re-
member. 30,000

Deekin Pogram, for sevrel lenths nv rale
fence, a lot nr sweet potaters, and
other property used by five Fedral pik-kit- s.

20,000
I put in a clsuie for time lost in avoidin Fedrel

forces, and for giueral anguish doorin that terri-
ble fiveyeers. In the amount nv $10,000, and Bas-
com pnt in bis bill for (10,000 for the absence nr
the peeple nr tbe Comers five days, while the
towu wuz okkrpied by rebel troops. The other
citizens come in and put iu bills for ther losses,
wicb footid nn, after we bed doktered em. to
sntbin over $200,000. We hed a grate deel ur
trnbble, for tbe citizen is ignerent. Whr, men
come in wich bed lost some fence, with bills for
$20! Sich we pat up to 11,000, or $2,000, ez tbe
case mite be, that ther mite be some show for
gillin sntbin.

Some nr em hed donts ez to how we wuz goin
to pat em in a loyal citizens, but I fixed all tbat.

I swore to Issaker Gavitt', loyalty, he swore
to mine, Deekin Pogram swore to Capt. McPelt-
er", and by three o'clock tbe next afternoon, we
bed tbe papers all made ont, and the matter

spekilater footed op tbe amount, and
drawd his pockit-boo- k to pay eiu off at the rate
nv tnirty per cent, it wnz a cntikle perns!.
Bascom sot tber with his akkonnt book, to

tbe money, wicb be intendid to take ont
wat wnz comin to him be bed bills agin ns wich
wood absorb the most nr it and for wat bal-
ance wuz don, it wax nnderstood that he shimd

f're ns credit at hi bar. His eyes glistened, and
weepin leers nr joy.

"Thank Hevm!" I exelauied; "this is the
fronts nr vietry."

At tbat critikle moment, jist when tbe Cor-
ners wnx to be made opnlent. Pollock nsle np
with a Looisville paper, wich he tbrowed in to
us with a feendish smile.

Tbe ekilater looked at the hed lines, and
dropt it, bnttonin up bis pockit-boo- and throw-i- n

tbe bills down npon tbe table, stood witbont
sayin a word.

"Pay ns!" I tli reeked in ajrony.
"Not a dollar," .d h; "them dames nr yoorn

ain't wnth tbe paper tbey are ritten on. Look
at the mprr."

I did look, and fell faintin tn the flore.
"Louisiana, Florida, and Son'b Carlina for I

Hayes! Hayes elected by one voter
That wnz all, but it wnz ennflC That one rote

bez cost tbe Corners deerly. We are despond-
ent. Tbe nigger all come not or ther houses
agin, and Polbick opened his store.

Tbe spekilatar ia war clame is still
here, awaitin reliable intelligence. May Heviu
see4 u the aawa wa want.

PETOOLjrr V. Kasbt, Reformer.

CaBXAXrct and Indiana bate each other npon
neqnaintauca.

J

KKQ AOQ.

BT JOHX FIUZIK.

Bine waa the sky above onr head.
And green the grass lay nnder foot;

The Sowers tbeir sweetest perfume shed.
And bloahed the rose from stem to root.

What time we wandered, hand iu hand,
Br country lane and fragrant walks.

In tbat dear. dim. enchanted land
Of love and light, and happy talks

Tto land, you know,
OfLongAgn,

Where yoo were belle and I was bean.

The annnleat smile, the bonniest face,
That ever flashed at touch of lip;

The qoeealieat form In alt the place,
Beond a hope of riralship;

The neatest foot that ever brnshed
Tbe dev from off the moontain heather.

Were thin. Claret to, which time wo crushed
Thepuipl crapes of life together' That tinua, yon know.

Long, Long Ago,
When yon were bUl and! was beaa.

Well. wn, how fast the years have rolled !
Ti mora than thirty, dear, since then;

And you ahem ! are loot and old.
And I the goutiest of men.

Wo have been all tbese years spart
Ton did me cruel wrong, Clarett

Hut still a fluttering at my heart
Attests I do not quite forget

The lore, yon know.
Of Long Ago.

When you were belle and I waa beau,
a iai a

A nrCRNBRY OF MOTABLEN.
The sTettrra Reserve ia Obla The IItaefUMaJas, Jha Brewa, Carsteld. s4 W. 1).

laewell The Real Aalhar af the Beak af
.Tsaraaea A Raataaee af ttleraea RaleThe IIe f Bra Waae-T- he Ureal Mlraafhld erRcpablicaaUai ia Oh.'a.

Correspondence of the Inter Ocean.)

Asiitadula. Ohio. Sent. 5. 1370.
This staid, thriftr. nious old Couutv of Ash

tabula has beeu called
A NURSERY FOR XuTA3I.ES,

because so many famons men have been reared
within her borders. But it has not only been a
nursery for famous men, but a nursery for fa-

mous ideas also. It has been a propagating
house for all the piety, thrift, reforms, and fa
tiaticisuis for which tbe "Western Reserve" of
Ohio has beep noted; for, being the oldest set-
tled country on the Reserve, it stood for many
years as to all the settlements along
the lake shore ami in Central Ohio. Alioli."

grew here, under the fusteriug influence of
Klisha Whittlesley and Josbna R. Giddiug, as it
grew no where else in the nation. Old

Browu lived under the shallow of its bor-
ders, aud kept a "supply store" iu Summit Coun-
ty, here he sat ed the mouey and reared the
family of sous tbat were sacrificed in Kansas and
at Harper's Ferry. Aud they were not tbe only
martyrs that Ashtabula County furnished for
this great cause. The Lovejoys ouce lived hern,
aud many others, whose bodies lay dead ou tho
skirmish line of the irrepressible contlict.
MORMOXISM KNEW ITS FIST ORGANIZATION HERE.

Solomon Spauldiug, the real niithorof "The
Book of Mormon." moved into this County from
Central New York, and iu a little house, still
standing, near the village of Conneaiit, wrote
his famous romance, accounting for tbe peopling
of America by deriving the Indians from tlin
lost tribes of Israel, in accordance with an ab-
surd notion then prevalent. This work contain-
ed a new translation of the Itnik of Mormon,
and was entitled "Manuscript Found," Spauld-
iug claiming that it was merely a translation of
a lingo parchment volume of hieroglyphics wlrch
he had discovered in a cava ue.tr Conneant.
This "cave," which is near the shore of Lake
Krie merely a chasm overhung with rocks
was frequently viiited foi many years after

pilgrims of the Mormon faith.
Mrs. Spauldiug, after her husband's death, at-

tempted to undo the il.un.iire of his detention.
and mtde explanations iu the Bislou Journal, iu
ltii), and at a public meeting at Couiieaiil it mt
the same date, in which she declared that her
husband had 110 intention of having his book
used iu the way it had been; ih it it was an
noniiced as hiving b,e 1 dicoVereI in a care
merely to iiicreaso its sale; and that this fact,
together with the airof antiquity whicli hnr

hail given it, siigeted the idea to Rig-di-

Smith, and others, of converting It to the
purosea of delusions. .Saul she:

"Thus a historic ii mm nice, a pure fiction,
containing a few pious expressions, and extracts
from the sacred Scriptures, has been construed
into a new Bible, and palmed off npou a compa-
ny of poor deluded fanatics, as Divine."

THE MORMONS IN OHIO.

In 1830, Joseph Smith received a vision from
tile Lord, declaring that the seat of the New Je-
rusalem was tu be at Kirtland, near the borders
of Ashtabula County, aud soon after they gath
ered there, all the widely scattered converts to
tbe Mormon faith. A temple was erected, the
remains of which are still standing; a bank waa
established, and a uiagnilicaiit swindle inaugura-
ted by Smith, Rigdon, llrigham Young and oth-
ers, who tilled the country with a worthless
wildcat currency. But the honest settlers of tbe
district, who had all the time distrusted the sin-
cerity of the Mormon leaders, determined to
purge the fair Reserve of them, ami there began
what is known in the annals of the Mormon
Chnrch as "the persecution of tbe Saints." Rig-
don aud Smith were dragged from their beds at
night, and tarred and feathered; vigilantes pa-
trolled the conntry to prevent the frequent
thefts and murders of which they were suspect-
ed, aud finally, in 183d, after seven years so-

journ at this New Jeresalem, Smith, Rigdon, and
tbe other leaders left secretly one night, to avoid
the indignation of the citizens, and took refuge
at Nauvoo, III., where they were soon after fol-

lowed by the "Latter Day Saint," in a body.
THE ROMANCE OF ASHTABULA COUNTY.

Jndge Riddle, of Washington, formerly a resi-
dent of Ashtabula, aud, early iu the war, a mem-
ber of Congress from an adjoining district, has
written a novel entitled "Bart Rulgley," sup-
posed to be, to a certain extent, autobiographi-
cal, tbe scene of which is laid around Kirtland,
in Mormon times, aud tbe plotof which involves,
with great interest, tbe eccentricities of tbe
Mormon leaders, and tbe incident of tbeir stay
at Kirtland.

Longfellow says in tbe preface to one of his
stories, that romance, like lichens and moss,
needs ruins to make it grow, but in Northern
Ohio, where there are no ruins, where every-
thing is fresh and thrifty, where the fann-bons-

are always newly painted, and tbe barns are
as clean and neat a pantries, there have been
romauces as tragic as any tbat ever grew along
tbe ruins of the Rhine.

HISTORICAL FAMILIES.

Jefferson, tbe County Seat of Ashtabula, was
tVe home of Elisha Whittlesey, the first mem-

ber of Congress for this district, Joshua R. Gid-li-

lived here too. He was a protege and law
atadent of Whittlesey's; was his psrtuer in
aasiaess, and succeeded to bis seat in Congress.

Governor Talbot, of Massacbnsetts, lived in
Jefferson some thirty years ago, his father car-
rying an the business of marble cntting, at
which the embryo governor was au apprentice.

Jeffersun is also tbe borne or iien Wade, wlio
lives ia most nnpretendiug style for a mail of
tis praaaiience. Colfax married Wade's niece,
aud, with bi wife, spends considerable tiniest
the homestead.

William C. Howell, editor of the AsbUbnla
Sffirt,4s man of great literary ability, but is
more unions lor ocuig tue iaiuer 01 a literary '
faniilr. He is now Consul General at Quebec.
His eldest saa is the oet novelist, W. D. How- -
ells, editor f 'the Atlantic MontUj ; one of bis
slaughters, Jf is Annie T. II iwells, is a writer of
.graceful poems, pajiers, and stories. 8he was
once connected with tbe editorial naff of the In-- I

'
but ia now residing in Qtnbec with

her father, a ad writing magazine articles. Mr.
Howells borne to Jefferson baa lung been tbe
centre of a

BRILUAXT LITERARY CIRCLK. I

Longfellow, Whittier, Loweli, and Emerson vis- -
it him, ami talk together under his elms.

JadgeSauuer, the leading jurist of Cleveland,
made bis start in life here. He is a promineut
cnaracier in rxi.ldles n-- "B trt B..lgy

senator Stewart, of tut Mine fame, spent
bis early days here, until be went t.. California i
wiib Ihe Argonaut, of '49," and still visit. Ash- -
Ubol freqaenllv. Ho owns tbe family born-e-

WHOLE NUMBER, 3,031.

The l.,te e. B. Ward, of Detrnit, was a native
ami rr a long time a resident of Ashtabnls. He
married inoof his many wives in this County,
tlie last, who has been ci.iisideruhlv mixes! up in
,......mT". UI "'ns it of the litigation over bis

- a jum L,vne. of Uoimeant. In hiswill. Ward provided for his wives' relatives
handsomely.

The Hon. George W. Julian, or "Gentle Julia."
tn l " ""W" m w'nKtnn, from his well- -

S? phna iddiu,,d m" ""' ,Uu",0r

w'ii1;";"' A,,iat:"t Secretary of War,
SSi.1 T "Vl" "?"' ' Great WesternSJ,,I1I lately President of tbe Erie Road,

in a magnificent residencesurrounded by spacious grounds.
The silver.tongned J. C. Bnrronghs.or Michigan, was Urn and brought

schooV' '""S tin", '""S tho vllle
A HOOD ATMosniERK FOR GREATNESS.

These are only a few or the mauy prominent
men who look back to Ashtabula as tbe nursery
of their youth, and the singularly large number
"' I""111 numy me rrsiiients herewith apride tbey do not desire to conceal. Thev say

the air is gissl for greatness; that there is'a pe-
culiar element in the atmosphere ou which
these Ciesars have fed that they have grown so
great.

Ashtabula Conutr is the great stronghold of
Republicanism iu Ohio. Hayes had a majority
of ti.Otsl iu this District in 1875, and iu 187tf Gen-
eral Garfield was elected bv a uuijoritr of nearly
11,000. Singularly cnougli, although the dis-
trict has been represented iu Congress for fifty-fo-

years, the Representative has been changed
only three times. Elisha Whittlesey served six-tee- u

consecutive years; Joshua R. Giddiugs
served twenty consecutive rears: John C
Hutcliins served four years, and James A. Gar-
field will completo his fourteenth year in a few
months.

Garfield is very popular here, and deservedly
so. The other day he was unanimously renomi-
nated ithout a ballot, the only dissension iu
the convention being over the pritilegeof pro-
mising his name. Three Counties demanded it
as their right, ami a dozen men in each County
insisted that it uas their particular privilege to
place bim in nomination. They quarreled over
it iu caucus all one evening, and iu the conven-
tion tlie next day there was such a terrible
struggle to get tho lloor, that the business of the
convention was completed before the body was
organized, and the Congressman nominated

before the permanent ollicers were elected.
Garfield as present ami m.ulo a tremendous

speech, and the contention adjourned with a
promise to give him a bigger majority than over
before. Early iu the season there was an at-
tempt to forestall Garfield, nut from any disaf-
fection iu the party ranks, nor from auy dissat-
isfaction with bim, but from the usual and nat-
ural jealousy iu localities. Garfield conies from
Geauga Comity. Ashtabula being the largest
County, thought it ought to have tho Congress-
man, although it had selected him Tor thirty-si- x

jears out of the fifty-fou- r the district has been
represented, and a movement was made in fa-

vor of a brilliant Joiing lawyer named North-wa- y

; but Garfield's personal popularity, his na-

tional prominence, his leadership of ibe House
of Representatives since Blaine left, and his

litneis overshadowed all local Jealousies,
ami Ahtabiila came iu unanimously for him
with the rest. Cl'ims.

TUE CI.KCTOKAI, I'OLMCB.
A nd Ihe Lam Relating la Ibe Caaallaa ef Ihe

Klceteral Vale.

The Constitution (An. a. Sec. 1.) provides that
"each St ite shall appoiur, in itch manner as the
Legiilalure thereof may direct, a number of elec-
tors eijn.il to the nhole number of Senators and
Representatives to wh b the Slate may be en- -
iiiien, ote. Also mat "llio Uougtess may de-
termine the lime of choosing the electors, and
Ihe day on it bicb Ibey shall give Iheir votes,
nluch day shall be the same throughout tbe
United States.

The twelfth amendment provides tbat tbe
electors shall "inert in their respective States
ami vote by ballot for Presideut and t,

one of whom shall nut be an inhabitant of
ihe same State with themselves," and, again,
"'I hat they shall make distinct lists of all per-
sons Voted for as President, and of all persons
tlrd for as t, and of tbe number
of votes for each; which lists they shall sign
aud certify, and transmit to the Presideut
of tbe Senate. Tho President of Ihe Senate
shall, in presenro of the Senate and House of
Representatives, open all the certificates, and
the votes shall then be counted. Tbe person
having the greatest number of votes for Presi-
dent, if such number bo a majority of the whole
number of electors appointed," eto.

Tbe following regulations will be found in the
revised statutes of ihe United States, a adopt-
ed from the original acts of 17lr2 and 1807:

Sr.& 135. The electors for each State shall
meet and give their votes umi tbe first Wednes-
day in December in tbe year in which they are
apiKiiuted, at such place, In each State, a tuO
Legislatnre of each Slate shall direct.

Sec. 13G. It shall be tho dnty of the Execu-
tive of each State to cause three lists of the
name of the electors of such Stale) to be made
and certified, and to be delivered to the electors
pn or before tbe day on which tbey are required,
by tbe preceding section, to meet.

Sec. 137. Tbe electors shall vote fur Presi-
dent and respectively, in tbe
manner directed by the constitution.

Sec. 138. Tbe electors shall make and sign
three certificates ofall the votes given by tbem,
each of which certificates shall contain two dis-
tinct lists, one of tbe votes cast for President
and the other of tbe vote for t,

and shall annex to each of the certificates, one
of the lists of the elector which shall have been
furnished to them by direction of the executive
of tbe State.

Sec. 139. Tbe electors shall seal np tbe cer-
tificates so made by them; and certify upon
each that tbe lists of all tbe votes of snch State
given for President, and of all tba vote givaa
fur are contained therein.

Sec. 140. The electors shall dispose of the
certificates thns made by tbem in tbe following
manuer:

1. Tbey shall, by writing nnder their names
or nnder the hands of a majority of tbem, ap-
point a pe,son to take charge of and deliver to
the Presideut of the Senate, at tbe seat of gov-
ernment, before tbe first Wednesday in January
then next enaniug one of tbe certificates.

2. They shall forthwilh forward by the post-offic- e,

to the President of tbe Senate, at tbe seat
of government, one other of the certificates.

3. Tbey shall forthwith cause tbe other of tbe
certificates to be delivered to the Jndge of the
district in which tbe electors shall assemble.

Sec. 142. Congress shall be in session on the
second Wednesday in February succeeding every
meeting of tbe electors, and the certificate, or
so many of tbem as have been received, shall
then be opened, tbe votes Counted, and the per-
sons tn fill tbe office of Presideut ascertained
and declared, agreeable to the constitution.

ACCOROINO to Democratic ethics it is right
and sweet aud beautiful for Democrats to claim
doubtful States fur Tilden 011 meagre and pat

teatimour. bnt when Republicans claim
tbr f Hayes, on mneh better rtidenee. it is
i,,r.,n..n. r .i l?,.lil nomine, etc Demo
crats are close reasouers. IndianipolU Journal.

t . wfollv" remarked au old Chicago

Republican on ihe day thatTildeu's election was
announced-- "! feel like Lazarus iu the Bible .'
"What kind of a reeling I mall qniwru a

"ivt. " -- in, ml tho old veteran. "Just
as though I had been licked by ibodog!" Chi
cago Janrnal.

WlTII I lie excepliou of tbe pyramid of Cbeops,

Ihe spire of tu Sirasbnn. Caibedrl, 4&t feet ia
bright, has hitherto beeu tbe most elevated bttll--
ding iu ibe world. It haa now beeu exceeded by
the lately completed spire of tho Kooen lai&e- -

dral, wnicu 1 u ices nigu.

Thzrk U said to ?" "Sllrlr7,ftn EZ
laud who has fonu d b
tbe food of iufaocy. He ?

.tead 00 Ceuttv Street, which U at prrteot oc- - , nurm."n Up, "-- -I
jcnpied by . widowed aislar. - OB iatn.

--f


